and the concluding ten lines, except the last couplet but one, which I distinguish by the Italick character:
' How small of all that human hearts endure, That part which kings or laws1 can cause or cure. Still to ourselves in every place consign'd, Our own felicity we make or find2; With secret course, which no loud storms annoy, Glides the smooth current of domestick joy: The lifted axe, ttie agonizing wheel, Luke's iron crmvn, and Damien's bed of steel, To men remote from power, but rarely known, Leave reason, faith, and conscience, all our own.'
He added, 'These are all of which I can be sure3.' They beat* a small proportion to the whole, which consists of four hundred and thirty-eight verses. Goldsmith, in the couplet which he inserted, mentions Luke as a person well known, and superficial readers have passed it over quite smoothly ; while those of more
1 In the original laws or kings. ' ' The mind is its own place, and
in itself
Can  make  a heaven  of hell, a hell of heaven.'
Paradise Lost, i, 254. 'Caelum, non animum, mutant qui trans mare currunt.'
Horace, Efts. i. 11. 27. See also ante, i. 381. note 2.
3 ' I once inadvertently put him,' wrote Reynolds, ' in a situation from which none but a man of perfect integrity could extricate himself. I pointed at some lines in The Traveller which I told him I was sure he wrote. He hesitated a little; during this hesitation I recollected myself, that, as I knew he would not lie, I put him in a cleft-stick, and should have had
but my due if he had given me a rough answer; but he only said, 'Sir, I did not write them, but that you may not imagine that I have wrote more than I really have,"the utmost I have wrote in that poem, to the best of my recollection, is not more than eighteen lines. [Nine seems the actual number.] It must be observed there was then an opinion about town that Dr. Johnson wrote the whole poem for his friend, who was then in a manner an unknown writer.1 Taylor's Reynolds, ii. 45?. See also post, April 9, 1778. For each line of The Traveller Goldsmith was paid nXd. (ante, i. 193, note). Johnson's present, therefore, of nine lines was, if reckoned in money, worth 8/5 #.
attentionay lias employed somewhat the same, image to characterise Dryden. He, indeed, furnishes his car with but two horses, but they are of 'ethereal race:'
